
The Tragecfie 

Sxter J^eene, Lord %itiers ^fid Gray. 

Si. Hane patience Madame, tber’s no doubt his tnaiefli# 
Will foopetccoucr his accudemrd health. 

Gray. In that you brooke k ill, it makes him worfe, 
There fore for Gods fake entenaine goodcomfort, 

A nd chcare hkgrace with quicke and merry words. 

If he were dead, what would betide of me ! 

St. No other harme but loffetk fuel) a Lord. 

J2*. The lode of fuch a Lord includes all harme. 

(j ra 7* The heauenshsuebleft'yoa witha goodly fonne, 
To be your comforter when he isgone. - r 
Slu. Oh he is yong,and bis rainoritie 
Isputvnto thetruftofRich.Glccefter, . : 

A man that loucs not mr,opr none of you. 

Si. Is it concluded hciballbsProte&or! 

It is determined, not concluded yet. 

But foitmuftbcifthekingkiilcadie* Enter ButkfDarbj. 
Cjr. Here comes the Lords of Buckingham andDarby. 

Good time of day ynto your’rpyall grace. 

*Dar. God makeyout maieflie ioyfullas youhaue bene. 
Shy. The Qjunteffe Richmond good my Lo.of Darby 
To your good praiers will fcarccly (ay, Amen : 

Yet Darby, notwithstanding flrees your wife, 

And loues not me, be you good Lord afTurdc 
I hate not you for her prpqd arrogancie. 

Dar. I befeech youcither not belecuc 
The enuiousflaundersof her accufers, 

Oi if (lie be accufde in true report, , ; . , : - 

Bcarewith her weaknefie,whith Ithinke proceeds 
From w ay ward ficknefle,and. no grounded malice. 

Ri. Saw you the king to day my Lord of Darbie 
Dar. But now the Duke of Buckingham and I, 

Came from vidting his roaitdic. * 

J5ht, What likelihood of hisamendmentLords s’ 

Buc. Madame.good hope, his grace fpeakerh cheatfully, 
Gyt. God graunt him health, did you confer withhimi 
Buc. Aladame we did:He defires romake attonement 
Betwixt the Duke of Gloccftetand your brothers. 

And betwixt them, and my Lord Chambctlaine, 

And 


| 

* 


ofRichard the third. 

And fent to warne them to his royall prefence. 

Would all were well, but that will neuer be,' 

I fc are our happineffe is at the higheft. Enter g/ocejeri 

C/e. They do me wrong, and I will not endure it. 

Who are they that CompJmfi Csvnto the king ? 

That 1 forfooth am fterne and lone them not t 
By holy Pane they Soue his grace but lightly 
That fill his eares with fuch difeentious tumors ; } 

Bccaufcl cannot flatter and fpeake faire, 

Smile in mens faccs,fmootb,dcceiuc and cog, 

Ducke with French nods,and apifh courtene, 

I mud be held a rankerOus enemie. 

Cannot a plainc man Hue and thinke no harme, 

But thus 1m Ample truth mud be abufde, 

By filkenflie infinuating Iackes ! 

Ri. T o whom in all this prefence fpeakes your grace £ 
G/c. Tothee, that had nor honedic nor grace. 

When baue 1 injured t hee, when done thee wrong, • 

Or thee, or thee, or any of yourfaftion ? 

A plague vponyou all. His roy all perfon 
(Whom God prcfcruebcttcr then you would wifli) 

Cannot be quu r fcarce a breathing while, 

But you mud trouble him with lewde complaints. 

J2u. Brother of Gioceder ,ypu miflakc the matter; 

The king of hi) owne roy all difpofition, 

And not prouokt by any futerelfe. 

Ay ming belike at your intetiour hatred, 

Which in your outward aftions diewes kfclfe, 

Againd thy kinred,brother,and my felfe: 

Makes him to fend,thac thereby he may gather 
The ground of your ill wi!l,andeo remoue it. 

Gle. I cannot tell,tbe world is growne Co bad. 

That Wrens may prey tvhere Eaglcs dare not pearch, 

Since eucryiacke became a gentleman. 

There’s many a gentle perfon made a lacke. 

Come, eome.we know your meaning brother GW 
You enuie mine aduancemcnt and my friends, 

God graunt we ncuer may haue need of you. 
l Gia. Meanetime^od grant that wehauc necdofyou, 

Our 
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